The Soldiers delight, Or the ſhe Voluntier, 


Beinz a Tru: and Faithful Narrative of a C _ Young Lover, 
who Courting a {corniul Mifreſs , went dite ntentcd mio tie Army, 


and (he re pen ing of her unkinanets, 0 decompance the Soldiers afftcti- 


e | | , „ 
on difgauited her lez aug Lifted her felt Volmer. 


— 
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I ago of Arragver and Frud es, With Allowaice, 


A poung man lately lov'd a Laſs | But pitty thee that thou thy mind 


of beautpſo renownd | haſt ſgconfin'd to me, 
That ſhe her ſexes gloꝛy was And know fond Swain who ere thonart 
andall their virtues crown'd, | my Love thou tanſt not fear 
Che grace tenvy of the Plains | Take wholeſome counſel in god part 
the ſingly did compꝛize Learn early to deſpair , 
Still he addꝛeſt, ſtill che disdains Learn tc, 
And thus diſtreſt he cryes, 
And thus diſtreft he cryes. The ſcoznful anſwer ſhe returnd 
f he highly did reſent 
Pe powers above if ſuch there be | Þe with another paſſion burnd 
what anger rules her breafi and did ok Love repent, 
She treats me ſo dildaintully Pet indignation never cou'd 
with ſozrows ſo opp:et, love totally controul 
y bleeding heart requires rclist But till affection fill renew'd 
but when J urge my ſuit | And ſtill co:ments his ſou! 
And ſpeak the language ef my grief And ſiill, xc. 
Alaſs! why ſtands ſhe mute, | 
Alals tc. Then fince ſaid he my gziels are ſo 
| | I linger life in vain 
Ile nere ſaid ſhe be ſo unkind | Pp death ſhall put an end to woe 


at leaſt i le ſpeak to thee leaſt life pzolong my pain. 


| 
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jon art 


To follow fate far nobler tis 
in going to tic war 
Than courting a disd inkul Mille 
To langut in deſpair. 
To 2c, 

He thus is reſolution ſpake 

and vanicht quite is fear 

And fo? lis King + Coun wies lake 

he went « Fkolunttere. 

Quoc lie my cru kal: adicu 

to lire by killen nch 

1s nobler fa taue of ti two 

tha. ort alto ni. Tench. 
than rc. 

And as fr: Flanders ht deſign'd 

it griev'd the tender meid 

T5at ee Love ſo fair and aind 

with hatred gad repaid. 

Shs curſt „er tongue that ficſl deny'd 

the curſt her truel Epes 

Repent«d that ſhe nst comply*d 
and lo repenting cries 
and lo, tc, 

Return ſhe laid and pitty take 

on her that mourns fo: thee 

Think on thp (elf when fo: my lake 

thou walk in miſerp. 

As thou deſiredſt when in gricf 

to have thy gricf remov d 

O ſend O ſend me ſome relief 

and let me be belov d, 
and rc. 

A Soldier girt in Bandelie :s 

cladcapa pe in red 

That grie ves a tender Uirgin fears 

deſer ves to lole his head, 

It ſhan't be ſaid among the French 

an Engliſhmanat home, 

Was in his Armo) by a wench 
with kindneſs overcome 
with kindneſs ac. 

But when the Soldier had return d 

this anſwer to the maid 

Her kindneſſes moꝛe vehement burnd 

her ſoul was moꝛe diſmaid. 

Dileaſes deſperate muſt be cur d 

by remedies as bad 
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©: elſe the pings mult he endured, 
wen no cee con be had 

| wen no cure c2n be had. 
' Row her © iVectiio.1 Fors to wack 
and adi her arts conlpire 
Tocul her umding Lover back 
dn! kindle „is deſtre. 
But hole“; to out in the fteſt 
her woteg t geir delp u irs 
Kelolves to venture gat e art 
| 
! 
j 


and follow ts the wits 
| and konow, tc. 
| She ſpeedily was nanly Rigg'd 
qinte fcomtie skin to skirt 
made ol her hfic a Perriwig 
ok her nock a thi:t, 
Inſtead o? Quoif a hat He ſought, 
| fo2 gown a doublet ſpoke 
Foz Bodies he a wailcoit boch 
fo: Pcttpcoats aCloke 
koꝛ tc. 
Her tendez feet woꝛe clonted ſors 
heꝛ Sirdle was a Belt 
Inſtead of Spits a Swoꝛd ſhe choſe 
| Inſtead of towze a felt. 
And thus being dꝛeſt from top toth tor 
| HGevaliantly did come 
Along with Soldier to the foe 
| upon the beat of Dꝛum 
upon the, tc, 
And now ſhe is to Flanders gone 
with her beloved mate 
Do gest wos her affection 
to run ſo haꝛd a kate. 
Pou damſels all take rule by her 
at firſt be not te cop 
| L call th:ough diſdaining to the war 
your Lovers run away 
YOU, cc. 
Pon poungmen all take rule by this 
if maidens dare do ſs 
Bou ſhou'd much moꝛe neglect your A4. 
to fight a foꝛreign foe, 
Fo2 it vou fight not whilſt pou can 
It will be pooꝛly ſaid 


That the Couragious Engliſhmar 
was vanquiſht by a maid. 


| 


